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In the Category
of

.

Two sweaters—as far separateq
from one another in style as the North
1s from the South—are presented for
;he conslderation of the sportswoman
in the pleture abowe. Each Is represont
ptive of a type; the first, at the right
of the two, belng an exnmple of styles
used where the sweater is ealled up-
on to give actual warmth and free-
dom of movement, It Is a close-knit,
#snug-fitting garment of wool, machine
made, with cap to match, and Is one
of several varleties that the outdoor
girl and the sportswoman find Indis-
Ppensable, This model is in one color,
has patch pockets and a wide turn-
over collar—with knitted band to hold
It close up about the neck. Thig is its
movel feature and speaks for Itself,
“for It assures comfort in the face of
Icy winds, The eap is in two colors,

Sweater coats of brushed wool are
much like this model except that they
are loose and belted. Usually collar,
-cuffs and pockets are bordered with a
band In contrasting color. Vivid and
high colors are well represented, but
1o not predominaté In the new sweat-
ere; turquoise, rose and purple with
orange appear among them. The
‘brushed wool sweater coats are very
marm looking,

A rival of the sweater has arrived
“In the very wide searfs, usually In two-
color combinations, having pockets in
the fringed ends and belts to match
{There is as great a varlety in these
A8 In sweaters, sulted to as many pur-

Sports Clothes

poses and climes as the competttors
which they are destined to displace,
or nt least to share favors with.

The pretty garment and cap at the
left, by contrast with its sturdy com-
panion, is only acting a part. It Is a
sleeveless affalr of knltted silk, having
i cross-bar In a contrasting color, with
small tassels suspended on silk cords
of the same color, about the bottom,
It is made in the slipon style, but
opens a little way down the front
where a single button and two cords,
ending In tassels, provide fastening
and finish, Not much Is required of
It in the way of warmth and it can,
therefore, afford te be sleeveless, The
cloth tam, worn with It, Is run with
stitehes like the crosg-bar In the
swenter in color and a narrow girdle ot
the silk is knotted loosely about the
waist. This Is an Interpretation of the
sweater for tourists to lands of the
sun. Its mission is less practical than
that of its companion which must face
the snow, but they both belong in the
category of sports clothes.

Among the very handsome garments
of the same charncter for Southern
tourists’ wear are tlie swenters with
fitted body and rippied skirts, erochet-
ed of heavy sllk yarn. They have el-
bow sleeves ending In a wide ripple.
and, without pretense to any useful-
ness, other than that of looking lovely.
they are the most dignified of all the
offerings for sports wear. The erochet
work is very open, nmounting to a
heavy square mesh, for which the
blouse worn provides a background.

Hats That Match Merry Eyes

By M. McCULLOCH-WILLIAMS

(©. 1919, by MoClure Newspaper Byndicate.)

Marcella went soberly down the
garden walk, aithough she wanted to
dance, Her feet seemed mgde for
duncing, they were so small aid light-
stepping. Nom'lthslundlng. she wns
tall and straight and slight as a lly
stalk. Her clinging white gown made
her seewr Indeed a lving lily, néar
akin to tho white-blossomed ranks
swaying lightly in the sunset hreesme.
Shie was all ready for the Elbridge
party—in a little while the Ander
sons would call for her. It was like a
falry tale—this going In state—when
she had no more than hoped to crecp
in modestly by the side door.

Indeed, at first she had not dared to
think of going at all. Aunt Bab, who
hud brought her up, had scruples
against dauncing, and parties in gen-
eral, Then there had been the matter
of a froek. sMarcelln had nothing
save a skimpy blue rag, worn for so
Tong the whole village knew It

Then all unaccountably a far-off
eity cousin hnd sent Aunt Bab a
check with a note that ran:

“Spend this for Amy's little girl"

On top of that the Andersons had
opened thelr summer home a month
earlier. Marcelln had been kind to
thelr little lad the year before and
they did not forget it. So she was
going under,Mrs, Anderson's wing to
the Elbridge's grand entertainment.

The town had been agog over it
gince before the cards were out. It
marked the home-coming of Elbridge
Gray, helr and grandson. The would-
be wise sald it would also signalize
the announcement of his betrothal to
Sidney Cleve,

Marcella had not galnsald these wise
ones, albelt very certaln that she and
lier heart knew differently. Back In
the days when Aunty Bab had kept a
school for the very small children of
Lithgow first familles Elbridge Gray
had been among her worst and clever-
est puplls, unmanageable unless al-
lowed to sit beside Marcella and study
her lessons Instead of his own.

He had been jealous of her as any
small Turk, even after he had out-
grown Miss Welr's school. Indeed,
until he came to the age of jackets
and shyness he had not hesitated to
clnim her anywhere and everywhere,
to frown sulkily If she smiled at an-
other Iand, even to take her to task for
preferring  girl friends, Then had
come the Christmas pantomime, in
which he had been falry bridegroom,
she fairy bride. After the wedding on
the stage everybody had laughed nnd
teased them so he turned on her as
though it were her fault and rudely
cast her off.

That had lasted for a year—then he
had secretly made friends with her.
“You know you belong to me just the
same, but folks musin't know," he had
cautioned. *“The idiots laugh so—and
look so sly and—hateful. Of course
T'll marry you when we are grown
up—but don't you tell, no matter what
anybody says"

She had not told. She would never
tell. Hibridge had not wrltten all
through his five years' absence, but
nelther had he forgotten—he hnd sent
her delicate remembrances at Christ-
mas, St. Valentine's, Easter and on
her birthday.

And when Grandmother Elbridge
pald her yearly call at the cotthige she
never forgot to say: “Elbridge asked
me to make you two his compliments
when I saw you,”

After that she usually launched Into
eloquent accounts of her grandson—
how he was an honor mmn, or chosen
to the most exclusive secret socleties;
how hls clagsmates all but fought for
the privilege of entertaining him in
thelr fine homes—after a while what
a figure he cut In the promenndes and

|l.han heard them; they were exactly
{ what they should have been, but be-
oeath and between them Marcella
heard hate. The hate puzzied her; by
| & sort of sixth sense she had divined
that Sldney Cleve did not love Ei-
bridgs; It must be his possessions.

But she could give no warning ; it
would be set down to jealousy. Be
sides she had no proof other than her
instinet. Instinct fares badly when
opposed to a woman's alluring heauty
and a man's love,

Marcella found herself lnughing, talk-
ing gayly. dancing like thistledown
with feet that did not tire, She did
not let herself think back nor for-

self upon the fiying moment,

With a curious dual sense she went
through her own allotted part, yet
took note of all about her. It was
thus that very Iate she marked Sid-
ney's ahsence from the ballroom at
the very instant Elbridge canme to her,

“Give me thls waltz—no matter
ahout your card,” he said, whirling
her away to the rhythm of wailing
strings. For two rounds % sald noth-
Ing, only held her delicately away
from him and studied her face. Then
with a quick shiver he drew her claser,
whispering: “Marcella, I wused to
dream we should—go through life—
together.”

“You have found out better—in
time.” Marcella answered, In a voice
whose evenness surprised her. El-
bridge drew a deep breath, “You
don't care—and I'm cur enough not to
he sorry of It,” he sald. “"Come away—
out on the plazzn—I want to talk—
and this Is the last chance”

to me,” Marcella began but found
herself imperiously borne outside,
Down, down the long smooth stretch
Elbridge wheeled her, the musie grow-
Ing falnt and fainter, until it was buot
a ghost of sound.
lights everywhere—now half the lan-
terns hung dark, and {n the rest there
were but flickers,

The shrubbery at the west angle
was all dark, but to those upon the
piazza, persons standing among [t
were falntly visible. Two stood there
—man and woman, locked In a long
embrace, and shuddering vislbly.

Neither spoke for a minute, Tl-
bridge made to draw Marcella nway,
muttering an Impreecation under his
breath, Then the full moon riding
high among clouds, came suddenly
out, and flooded the shrubbery with
sllver,
slonately: “Carl! Carl! Take me with
yotur! What do I eare for money? For
anything—Iif only I have you"

“You chose—the rich one,” the man
sald, his volee that of an outlander:
“You laughed at the count without a

to take care of both——"
“Did you come here to mock me?"
Sidney Cleve demanded.

gan. What else he might have said
bridge had reached hjm, borne him

him with murder in hie face,

“So! you coward!" he hissed
through set teeth, “this is how you
keep the promise that saved your mis-
erable life. 1 forbade you to even
think of—but never mind. Remember
you had forfelted your life to me—

ngain o

“But you will, And spare yourseif
much more,” Marcella cried, knecling
heside him to unlock his tightening
fingers from the other man's throat.
Sidney stood staring aod dull-eyed ss
though stricken with madoess, As

fingers, Count Carl von Euléenberg
gronned in relief, then =aid thickly:
“Let me up! I will never more trouble
you."
“Carl!
enfreated, flinging herself prone be-
side him. Eibridge got up, his face
curiously hardened. “He shall not. I
will see to that" he said. "It has
come to me suddemy that by making
him marry you I shall be sufliciently
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THE SENTAUR SONPARY, NIW YOAR O1TY.

They Made Up.
“Jack gave me a rainbow kiss last
night." *“What kind of a kiss le
that?' *“Ouwne that follows & storm.”

The best sermon Is the one that goes
over your head and hits the other fol-

s*roPsCOUGHS low.

The woman broke out pas- |

castle—who must ask your rich father

“I eame—
because vou called—" the stranger be-

died in his throat—with a leap HI- |

down and backward, and knelt upun|

and I spared you—on conditions, Don't |
delude yourself that I shall spare you

Marcelln wrenched loose Elbridge's |

Wil you lenave me?" Sldney |

The Price of '
Pork Chops and Bacon

Here are reasons why the fine,
fresh pork tenderloins and pork
chops, or savory ham, or crinkly
bacon, which you enjoy for break-
fast, cost much more per pound
than the market quotation on live
hogs which yow read in the
newspaper:

An average hog weighs 220
pounds.

Of this, only 70 per cent (154
pounds) is meat and lard.

So, when we pay 15¢ a pound for
Lve hogs, we are really paying more
than 21¢ a pound for the meat which
we will get from these animals, even
after taking into account the value of
the by-products.

But people show a preference for
only one-third of the whole—the pork
chops. fancy bacon, and choice cuts

! at commencements. Then he had | fevenged on—both." :
gone abroad, and It was the same “Vengeance? Do yon deserve It?
thing—London had welcomed him, | Think well!" Marcella sald, stepping
Parls made him free of Its best. back a pace, Agaln the moon hid her- |

from juicy hams.

This means that when we are sell-

Life 18 made up of a number of
fpleasant things, including pretty hats,
‘for little misses llke those who look
-out at us from the pleture above, No
one with existence overshadowed hy
an unsatisfactory hat, could look so
gay and carefree as this trio. Per-
shaps It Is because this milllpery, with
"bobbing tassel, pert bow, or flying
-ends, 1s less plain than the majority of
hats tade for girls. It has velvet
“@nd ribbon and tucks and evérything
to make It a Joy to pretty wearers,
@nd we must concede that It matches

porap well with dancibg curls and merry
- eyes.

We just ennnot get away from long-
I napped furry Weaver in children's
thats, but It has not n monopoly In
the smart sallor with upwaord-rolling
qbrim #t the top of the pleture. Here
|a soft beehive crown made of row
iafter row of narrow grosgraln ribbon,
get off by the beaver brim of a con-
~trasting color. A collar, with a knot
and two outstanding ends of ribbhon
_.mt the back puts a sprightly finlshing
stouch to n successful hat,
L Beaver 15 agnin among those present

when the materials used In the hat at
the right are Inventoried. Here it
covers & crown over which it is draped.
The brim Is quite splendid with
shirred wvelvet as a rich foll for the
crown In o lighter color. Velvet and
beaver tell the story of this hat and
It has a happy ending—a danelng tas-
gel of yarn writes “finis" for It and
Ibins the company of many dancing
curls,

Time has added years enough to the
history of the girl at the left to al-
low her a hat that looks much like a
turban made of velvet. It has a modi-
fied tam rown with a bund of tucked
velvet inserted about [t. At the side
o loop and end of velvet are wired to
stand out at a saucy angle, and this
young person has arrlved at the dig-
nity of 4 fur neckplece and lnrge puffs
of halr over her ears. She has there
fore all the earmarks of the fiapper
who I8 nearing sixteen,
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That was nothing remarkable, she
gnve you to understand. Of course
Elbridge himself dld not tell all these
things—it was his frlends, and the
family's, who took pains to let her
know he was getting the due of his
name and bleod, to say nothing of
his looks and his talents,

Grondmother had let Lithgow folk
know of Sldney Cleve. “I was nt
school with her gruondmother at Miss
Hale's, Elbridge met her In Paris,
and they are the greatest friends. An
helress?

“Of course, You must have heard
of the great Cleve Iron works. A
benuty, too. I hear the artists almost
fight for the chance of palnting her,
You will see her, maybe, a little later"
—this with a significant smile. “Of
course she I8 greatly run after, but
from all I can hear she does not lack
respect for age and famlly, and all
that."

Marcella had lstened with a beat-
fng heart, yet somehow her falth had
not grown weak. Judge, then., what
came to her of ruth and blackness
when at lust sbho found herself facing
Eibridge with Miss Cleve upon his
arm, and heard him say: “Sidney, I
want you to know my good angel. But
for Mareella I should have grown up
o savage—if my wickedness had per
mitted me to grow up at all.” Somehow
ghe had held herself u somehow
answered

properly—all she was con-

‘sclous of afterward was the false flute
mote tn Sldney Cleve's volce.
She sensed ber rival's words rather

self. All wns soft gray darkness.
Through It Marcelln spoke low and
clear: “Forget—all of you—and let
things be as thor were, Yon may
trust me—nobody shall ever know."

Eibridge caught her hand. “Yon
need not say that'" he sald. “Yon
are truth and honor all through—but
one does not renlly forget. I thought
I had forgotten you—now I know my
mistake. Sldney it I1s I who should
ask pardon—of you and the count.
Let me help yon with the angry father
1 think I can make [t smooth for
you there. In return you must help
me. I want to win back my good
angel.
der—she must try to save me from
myself.”

A Genfleman.

He hnd not one system of attention
to femnles In the drawing room, and
another in the shop or at the stall.
I do not mean that he made no dis-
tinction, But he never lost sight of
gex, or overlooked It in the ensunities
of n disadvantageous situntion, Ihave
seen bhim stond bareheaded—smile If
you plense—to a poor servant girl,
while she has been Inquiring of him
the wny to some street—In such a pos-

embarrass her in the acceptance nor
himself In the offer of It
no dangler, In the eommon neceptance
of the word, after women ; but he rev
erenced and wpheld, In every form In
which It came before him, womanhoofl.
~(Charles Lamb, !

She has saved me from mur- |

ture of unforced clvility as neither to |

He was |

ing Premium bacon at 43!2¢ per pound
wholesale and Premium hams at 30¢,
there are other parts for which we get
as low as 6¢ or 8¢ per pound. The
net result is an average profit to us of
less than 1f a pound.

The choice cuts are higher because
of a demand for them, '

Another thing: Only 35 pounds of the
entire hog—or about 1/6th—is usually
marketed at once. The rest must be
pickled, cured, or smoked, This takes
months, and adds to the costs which
must be met.

Swift & Company, U.S.A.
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